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STORIES OF ALL THE WORLD

Bits of Romance From Four Quarters of the Globe

O\’E THE FIDDLER,” by
Lioyd Osbourne, is a little
book of amusing tales of ro-
mance in out of the way cor-

ners of the world. They are not serious,
in any sense of the word, but they are
well written and have their fair share

] of originality. The theme of all is love

in its various shapes and forms.

“The Golden Castaways’ is the light-
est of light comedy, the central figures
being a parvenu family the head of
which is a grocer millionaire, known to
his poorer customers as ‘‘Uncle Gin-
gersnaps,” because of the number of

s those cakes which are given away by

€l

3 him. The odd, pathetic reason for this
generosity Is part of the story. The
romance called “ffrenches first” — the

hero spel s his name with a small f—

is also light as thistledown and drifts

as gracefully. “The Chief Engineer”’ Is

rather cheap sentiment of the "“Family

Story Paper' order, with little to redeem

4 it from the commonplace. *‘The Awak-

ening” is a rather pathetic study of.the

i relations between a mother and her

L s0f, to whim she has devoted her life

3 and from whom in return she claims

8 utter devotion. Like most mothers in

like predicament, she really enjoys her-

g self uotter when the son kicks over the
traces ard goes off on his own hyok.

But the best of the tales by all odds

is ““The Mascot of Battery B,” which is

a car:tal mixture of fun

Philippines, told by her boy's chum. It
g shows what can be done with the war in
I ILuzon when the novelists really get
their fingers on the material. This is
B the opening of the proceedings:

and pathos, |
the story of a Mother Bickerdyke in the |chocolate

getting proper
‘If it was dogs,’

treated
see what

“ “Those boys aren't
contideration,’ she sald.
she said, ‘they couldn’t be
worse. Willlam, I'm going to
one old woman can do.”

] didn't have no chance to come
back till a long sundown, but, my
stars! even in that time there had been
a change. Benny's mother had been
getting in her deadly work, and the
orderlies were bursting mad, not that
any of them dared say anything out-
right or show It except in their faces.
which were that long; ar, you see,
the contract surgeon had taken her |
side and had backed her up. But they |
moved around like mules, with their |
ears down, powerfully unwilling and yet |
scared to say a word. The hospital had
been made a new place, with another |
tent up that had been laid away and
forgotten (you wouldn’t think it pos- |
sible, but it was), and the sick and {
wounded had beensorted over and wash- |
ed and made comfortable, and whcre‘
before there was no Troow: to turn |
around, you could walk through wide |
lanes and wonder what had become of |
the crowd. She had peeked inte thei

cooking, too, and found more things go-
ing wrong in five hours than the con-
tract surgeon had in five months. Blest |
if there wasn't & court-martial laying |
for every one of the orderlies if they
sald ‘boo!" for the swine had been mak-
ine away scandalous with butter and
and beef tea and canned
table peaches and sparrowgrass and sar- |
dines and all the like of that, belly-
robbing the boys richt and left per-
fectly awful.”

This sounds like reminiscences of the

b S willlam,” she sald, with a glitter

i - of her 2- 1 specs.

e ‘M. am,’ said 1.
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4 A Squalid Remance.
2 @he Pine Grove House" Ruth
Hail, is a story of no particular force or

by

REVIEWS

early days of the civil war in the army
hospitals. (New York: McClure, Phil-
‘hp; & Co)

A Moral Novel.
“The Beaten Path’™ by Richard L.
Makin, is that sort of story which be-

e v venre NG
g

|

|

i & tiveness, though Ii¥ is cleverly gins with human nature and ends with/
e - S5 The action fakes place at af® ™oral The moral in this one begins |
E 28D 51 { to cren out at about the tenth chapter.

summer hotel, ahd an entirely dis-
proportionate amount of space is taken
with explaining how fully the hefoine
gﬁprehended the squalor of the hotel,
o’ how great was her humiliaticn at|
haying te lve there. It does not appear,
the way, that she and her mother
were tled to the Plne Grove House by
sny visible strings. It is more econom-
jcal to keep house in the country than
‘stay ut even a cheap hotel, and one
ould suppose that people so superfinc
#& Miss Loring and her mother would
have preferred the more self- respectful
; Yourse. The really Intéresting being of
ghe book is Maud Talbot, the “child of

2he Pine Grove House,” who does have

Sothe reasons for her captivity. Ths
bddities, the tragedies, the comedies, the

5 pathos «f such a ficating population
E sbe oul, seen by the author in glimpses.
Se-brings out the essential common-

ness of the setting of a commonplace

story, and that is about all. (Boston:

2 Ly

. Feughton, Mifin & Co.)
- | R e —
15" Work in the Tenements.

In the November number of the “At-
fantic Monthly,” Burton Hendrick writes
in & most Interesting way of “A Great
Municipal Reform,” telling the story of
the figh: for good government in New

‘ articles of interest are ““The
= m"‘ by Charles W. Ellot: “Eco-
nomie Conditions, for Future Defense,”
‘Brooks Adams and “Walt Whitman
an Editor,” by Charles U. Skinner,
The fiction Includes a striking little
story entitled “The Boy Who Lived at
‘ ‘the Bottom of a Well,” by Edwin Biork-
3 ‘man,

beti

Juvenile Fiction.

- J% is refreshing to note that St Nich-
olas” has apparently abandoned the
Shole-book scheme, and gone back 1o
ﬁ principles. In other words, the

number contains the first twe

‘.ﬂn of a serial, five short stories,
t -~ thruee descriptive articles, clever
3 : and the usual “St. Nicholas
* eontributions, instead of beiug

up with the whele of a long

or given to several serials. Th='
m uﬂl\l is

of Madame

“A Comedy in Wax,” a
Tussauc’'s Wax
’Work by the late B. L. Farjeon, with
ures by Fanny Y. Corey; and the
hero.ne, Lucy, is the most cap-
tivating little girl who has arrived in
Pieture-land since the advent of Emmy
Harper Pennington’s {llustration
L. "Two Little New York Maids,” a
story by Albert 3igelow Paine. is also
charming. Therﬁ- $s a fairy tale, “‘The
Pols:+, Bubble,” By Bennet Musson;
%here is a capital iittle story for gtrs
by Chsarlotte Sedxwkk entitled, *“‘The
Ungpleasdntness:” “Ted's Contraet,”
enry Gardnep Hunting, is an equal-
’ood story for boys; and a whimsiéal
ifiterpretation of one of Bach's
Uens. * by a young contributor, is also
worth llunﬂan “The soney Value of
ning,” by James M. Dodge, con-
tains much useful information.
,t.

2
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HE GOLDEN
by Laura E.
book of real fables—fables de-
mgned ito teach people

‘@tead of slang.

srow: people, but each

1.y thoughts,

#alé 0 himself.

fuy work.
re growing dim. Probably

* shall b

can yet see a little”

BFYing woman
“time of day, and ask ui’ter his health,

“Inven-

Scme Practical Moral

WINDOWS,"”
Richards, is a |

les-
sons, fab'.s written in good English ln—]
Some of them will ap-|

peal especially to children, and some 1o |
makes its dis- | room, drawing water, and rummaging

¢ * ‘1 cannot see 50 well an I used,” he
‘I car hardly see to do
It is evident that my eyes|

g0 before lpng, and unab'e to do any
wwork; and the~ I must sterve 1o demh.‘mP St mootel

& “Just then his neighbor, whe was nl,_,,. young rl,
came in to pass the; people who

| The hero of the book, Owen Thallon,
|comes to a manufacturing town -to be
{*eu‘eun to Ashton Leverson, factory
‘owner by inheritance, man-about-town
lb» profession, and scamp by cholce, We
all know that there are men who seem
Im have been born without respectable
Itmns. but when they occupy the stage
{ center of a novel, and never get out of
!!h(' lime light for even a few pages,
they are neither pretiy nor edifying
Leverson is not, but he I aimost the |
only really natural person in the book, !
the dector's family being possibly ex-

[ceplions
| A beok which is interesting may be
forgiven for being polemical—éven a

book ¥ith a moral purpose may be ef-
fective: but in this case the interest is
swamped by the sermon, withont the
sermon amountig to much affer alk
The last page leaves the reader in some |
doubt as to what Mr. Makin intended 1o |
teach. (New York: The Macmillan |
Company.)

{ his old rule and

! pers’

{ of

{ anders™

{teach a 'l

I den?”

KIPLING'S NEW VOLUME OF VERSE

Another Phase in the Work of This Most Versatile of . Writers

HE FIVE NATIONS,” the
latest collection of the poems
of Rudyard Kipling, has
aroused comments many and

diverse, which, by the way, is the case

with nearly everything that Kipling has

6

written from the first. It Is also cu-
rious that, with the possible excep-;
tion of the “Jungle Books,' every one

of his books has been dubbed a proof
of his deteriorating powers, and every
one of them has sold at least as well
as its predecessors. Now, either some
of the critics are mistaken, or the
popular taste is deterforating at least
as fast as Mr. Kipling.

It may be worth while to analyze
this odd phenomenon, and,  © possible,
| discover a cause for it. In the first
place, it*must be admitied that no

| one living today has done good work
| in as many flelds as has Kipling, and

he is not yet an old man.
traordinary versatility has made it
necessary for nearly every one of his

| important books to be so entirely dif-|
ferent from Iits predecessors that those |

who liked his former work could not
at once readjust their taste. When
“The Seven Seas'’ appeared, seven

was sald that that col-
inferfor to *“Barrack
but poems from ‘‘The
now quoted by the

years ago, it
lection was far
Roocm Ballads,"
Seven Seas'" are

| eritics as the highwater mark of the
to prove his deterioration |

poet's work,
in later lyrics. The deduction from thi
seems to be that it takes time to learn
to appreciate Kipling.

In ““The Five Nations'' he has followed
come out in a new
is full of political

place. The book

{ poems—things such as no Englishman

has written before. “The Bigelow Pa-
are the only things in American
itérature remotely like them, and, com-
pared with Kipling's terse allegories,
the rhyrn.~d newspaper gcorrespondence |
Hosea Bigelow is longwinded and
desultory.
to admire “Mandalay” and
with the same half of his mind.
The former is a pure lyric, the
a political pamphlet couched,
force. in the form of verse.
But some one says verse is not
proper form for political tracts.
cannot make a spoon without
a horn, and

the
You

sson. Perhaps not, though
“*Tne. Truce of the Bear”’ comes near
performing that miracle; but suppose it
was not Klipling's intention to sacrifice

sense to poetry? Suppose he merely A
: 1 3 in a queer and unexplained law of liter-
::f::ﬂ ‘}‘;a':fe 2::‘ ‘;:;:‘nief '&.:ﬁgdea::s! ary oroduction. It is rare indeed for
? L t? B o selec s lyries D
body remember a prose political pam-! s '“U(ll l‘t) “,lht( l« ;:1( li g f.«;.rm ;l
phlet, it he had written une, as people At’u ",’h' S \‘lt)u;; i;.( l:":;' ‘ersa‘.‘e
remember and quote “The Islanders”™ w!’_m“_‘ g h sl gpelions Tx—np;--so
“Th eoh - - M > re e SONRS; I and ¢ A eS8
e $Ehe. Whits g slons and intense vitality of the young

yvears at the need for a drilled army, at
the nec-ssity of the best men, not the
second best, for colonlal government,
at the danger in which English indif-

Kipling enthusiasts ever knew it until
he put 1t in the concentrated form
verse? A strong political poem bears
the same relation to a pamphiet that a
charge of dynamite does to a navvy with |

of

This ex-| |

It is hardly possible for one;
*“The Isi-;

latter!
for greater|

spoiling |
a perfect poem cannot also !/

Has he not been hammering for

ference and conservatism place English
prestige, and did anybody except 'he

o

premacy as opposed to Russlan, the
spectacle of the most brilllant man of
letters in England fighting this fight for

There is an explanation of this purpose
in the “Dedication,” one verse of whick
runs as follows:

“Ere rivers league against the land

’In piracy of flood,

Ye know what waters slip and stand

Where seldom water stood.

Yet who will note,
Till fields afloat.
And washen carcass and the returning

well
Trumpet thl these poor “.eralds strove
to tell? o
Little Impression these verses may

make on the casual reader. Yet twenty
years  hence, i{f England's prestige I8
gone and Russia, unquestioned mistress
of the Orient, comes into direct contact
with our own Interests, will not Amer-!
icans, re-reading Kipiing’'s ““Truce of the |
Bear,” own that there was reason tm"
his warning? !

Have we not already proved the trulh}
of “The White Man's Burden?” Are not |
our governors in the Philippines co ning |
to understand its meaning and do we;
not already hear the scarcely @lsguised
argument that it would be less trouble
to let the islands govern themselves?
Four years has made intelligible the|
| stanza:

‘ “Take up the White Man’s Burden—
Ye dare not stoop to less—
Nor call too lou. on Fréedom
To cloak your weariness:
By all ve ery or whisper,
y all ye have to do,

The sllent, sullen peoples
i Shall welgh your gods and you.”
. Other poems with a certain hidden or
explicit meaning are *“The Bell Buoy.’
l“The Dy kc*" “The Palace,” ‘““Kitchen-
er's School,” “Pharach and the Ser-
geant,” “The Old Irene,” “The Reform-
ers.”” There are at least ten which may
i be called political poems, bearing on
| some Imperial problems, and they all hit
It may be true that this bo sk i3
inferior to its predecessors, but con-
sider, did Tennyson or Browning often
put more than a dozen good bits of work
in one volume? Consider also, there was
some trash even in the ‘Barrack Room
Ballads,"” so the critics said.

It is hardly likely, hcwever, that Mr.
Kipling will ever agaln write as many
notable iyrics as have already come
from his pen. The reason for this lles

t hard.

man imnel him to this form of expres-
slon. There zre hundreds of lyrics in
the literature of the world, writlen by
young men who either never wrote any-
thing c¢lse, or never took that particular
form for their inspirations ip later years.
It i& almost an established rule that the
novelist blossoms out of the poet; at
any rate, tf¥ poet who first won fame
as a novelist and then took to writing
| poetry has hardly been heard of. There-|
lfnr: it is only fal» to suppose that as!

L et fu spade. The very fact that the pului-l thne goes on Mr. Kipling's work ‘will
3 - - pli ork
' A Child’s Story by Page. cal poems overshadow the pure I)ri‘.-l take other forms than that of lyrie|
| - 2 z : in this hook shows how strong they are. | poetry, He may turn to the drs a, 2
| Thommas ?..els.m . ("“l-n‘mlng “l: | 80 does the undeniable fact that th(-s‘i'“d 1‘1 nys :,'1. .Y'ruw"nir\‘ - ..;‘:&:gﬁ“
| e story, “Two H’S.U“"'rﬁ' h‘“: beei | yave been quoted in nearly every dis-| 2 MH Sirric o g‘ :nv Koy = £
# = s i - | . E are, a 1 poets ir Lelr
[issued in a new edition, with flustra- | . .. on of international politics since! - 5 &R N
[llon.\ in color, by Virginia Keep. Thy | they appeared ‘)uu\u, Th are indications in sone
heroine of the story is Molly. a ltte | 0. ohesiute fdioey of that- poliey f{ -hlss(!h‘nl}ri?“‘-d'ms l:LT ‘::-n.nxalndinlxs
crippled girl, who lives in a tenement | ... .1 cent untrained and lrwxpe"ieme-(l‘ ‘.i.or“ n' l'-H(I“h}‘“d——‘l- 2t he 'V;‘l '}some
Ty . - ! g IV E 5]t th e o=
S:x a Southern c‘ity, and rrém her win n infantry to South Africa to fight J:‘n r'l e a :: E A, W ru-: m
dow watches Mildred, a more fortunate | 4 Boer sharpshooters might huve ! cult ‘,'uml .qL..!- a x.x.,' 4{.‘ vic .\“
child, of about the same age as she Lused in a forty-nage megazine ; But it Is :mm.u; tha e will ever
plays about her home, : a ., without ha'f the efiect of that Apeo ‘any -of bis SRXly. RchidvemENE S
Through Molly's compassion for a | < little Stanzi: ic versze, or that he will write much
lame puppy and a caged mocking bird. = ‘ | more of save perhaps, at some espe-
“We have two hundred millior " i
she and Mildred become acequainted, and | \\;u\\‘;;‘d:‘ to pro t‘ “;r {411‘.‘un'e m‘m“':'l ial ! tlon The problems which
Molly finds her mother, from whom she | That horses are quicker lh;n men | afoot.| appeal o the imay ’.t:utiu’;xs‘ of & man ”..:
has been separated for years. It is a since tw two make four: v[ul‘l,\' are dramatic, philosophical an
touching little story, delightfully’ told, -\rdtn-'r]-\hﬂ ’Y-J‘Uf'le!ﬁh"-«m  seiiny h?)\"s» inter-racial, rather than emotional, and
with all those inimitable touches by ,::,;" €%, WO & the pure lyric is a matter of pure emo-
which Mr. Page so well reproduces the | And nothing ov « except our lesson—and | tion and perfect power of expression.
Soutnern atmosphere. To read it is Uke very cheap u' the price.” | Jt is also curious to note in the pres- |
spending a day in one of those South- Maybe net, but it jsjent volume the same tendency teo long
ern cities, beloved of their children, and e ., and that is worth sev-|lines, Alexandriue measures and infre-
its popularity south of Mason and Dix- | ., yeech in vparlament when it quent rhymes, which may be found in
on’s Ine should be unquestioned. ‘ How- | com:a 1+ moving the popular jmagina- | the Jater work of other English pcets.
ever, children Nogth and South will cer-J ¢y, ; Tennyson toc to blank erse and Irregu-
tainly enjoy it for its charm of style gipling has apparently set himself 'n‘.'.r méters; Browning to dramasin blank
and sympathetic realism. .\l!‘; PBS*; 238 | e task, of shaking up purbiind|verse and lines of enormous length.
done few better things. (New" York: | prigh rvatism to the censcious-!“The Dykes,” in this book, is In the
| R. H. “U“‘*‘”) ness of the needs of an empira. To this!lon ied rhythm of *“The Rhyme of the
= end he strike gain and again the note| Three 8 4 nd so are the majority
Sarxent and His Work. . anger on Russicn side; points|of the longer poems., while the shorter 1
to be the fit-| Ui the peril of unprzoared sloth, the | meters are s n found
John S. Sargent appears 10 D € BL") need of drill and discipt ne and sense of »t' there are good examples of the
erary Mon of this month. In “Thel qury. As far buck as *“The Galley|pure poem here, though the political
World's Work"” for November is an ii-| Slave,” he was writing of possibie dun-‘\'erxe.ﬁ are so w to literature as to
lustrated article about him by ( hurluf r frorln nru l.%la s “The Seven Seas Hrnuk-' far the iger impression. There
e « ) nee 3 - le
H. Caffin, followed by “A Personal . Wiew ¥ " p :‘:XY; h:»l-“ ‘uh‘it‘h 1;!:&;2.};&;% 1!h:,
1o agt | TE n ol ¥ a
| 8ketch of My, Sargent” by Evan _\1,;1.. {* l'“‘xr“' v{\;;(c ! \‘Hm.xgiddun, the last whict Sy ‘,"1_‘;” 1 2 an 5
- : ut . ea it of all, which i
| “What the Macedonian Trouble 1, I Tha: Our House stand together and the | «“wWhen the darkened Fifties dip to the {
ILouhsr Parker Richards, and _’1 he ~U'j>‘ pillars mav not fall’ orth,
| slan Absorption of Asia' by Charles W.! Whatever may be one's notions re-! And frost and the fog divide the air,
Barnaby, are two papers of more than|
average interest, in view of reécent | RAY S R ) T G o R e S il WS
events F. T. Carter writes apprec 1.4»‘ The November “Bookman.” impressions made by them upon one of
tively of Kipling's new book of poems ? e ; : on. | the craft ie that here is one more proot
C @ r ex of tare are “The Les-| il e r‘r Noyembper_, cop that when a literary magazine, or a lit-
Other articl ot interest tains rather more bright things than - &
son of the Steel Corporation,” l‘ul =7 e = > S erary man, or a magazine or auther of
" y . usual, which is a high compliment. -
Industrial Arts in America,” "“The l"""l'!.ero- §s much interesting -gossip to be the common or garden specics, wanis a
. - “ o i ! - oS o P o ’ bie " i - 8
L‘mr U f‘l““ . f:"'lu""f of _‘h( ['_Yl”u”_l[ fcund in its pages. The lion's =hare of ‘:' r;“‘tlﬂ\ "\ "v "J g d” “:543 :.t\»l'n:
States,”” and The Country Merchant| ‘he anecdote being of Stewart Edward little imp is at hand to suggest: "Yes,
Come te Town.” White. who is said to have passed a but you can always damn the newspa-
R more adventurous summer than any per :“ ‘“.\}.‘_"'?‘\"f".'f"l d(f:“:;“;,hl;;_p.
TRy B % S A other American novelist, At the #ud of ling ive Natlons,’”~ by Harry -
ton Peck, also appears in this number,

FABLES 1N GOOD ENGLISH

s for Everyday People.

P “'Why do you sit here,” she asked,
‘looking ltke beanstalks after frost”

| “So the man told her his thoughts;

he was talking siie bustled about

how his eyes were failing and he could |
hardly see to do his work, and he must |
starve or go tothe almshouse; and while
the

his summer wanderings he had bee

through at least one

he came near losing his life,

adventure in which
and there

n

and is surprisingly 5.uml and reasonable

The Domgs of ﬁxe World.

garding the desirability of British Eu-lAnd the day is dead at his breaking

“We ahall

the glory of the empire is rather im-| 1, the life un d | of nearly all Mrs. Deland’s fiction. It is

pressive. There has been nothing like Knew— 2 Ritered our Shikdm a group of half a dozen stories of that

it before In the history of Engilsn Ihera-| To l:e naked feet on the cool, dark |drowsy, sweet and quaint old town,

ture. QUES, Irs. le and Mrs. Barkley made
And the high-ceiled rooms that the Wheve: M, Eiila 2

“To the Lrumpét flowers and the moon

| sort

On little lost Down churches praise

ROMANCES OF

R. LAVENDAR'S PEOPLE,"”
by Margaret Deland, will be
a lump of pure delight to
those who have aforetime

known and loved Old Chester, the scene

6

orth,

Sirs, it is hluer beneath th: Bear!

- - K - -

o back by boltless doors

public opinion, and the genile malden
ladies and busy men obeyed it, and
the few foreign souls (foreign by tem-

Trade blows through.

beyond
by perament, not by birth) outraged it now
Aml“t_h.e tree toad’s chorus drowning |,ng then; where Alicia Drayton won her

lover and Bessie Day her husband;
where Helen Ward and Sldney Lee
might have grown to womarhood, sweet
and stately as day lilles in an old- fash-

And the lis
That talke
small.

of the split banana-frond
us to sieep when we were
1

“The wayside magic 2 2 !
spells, ey DS, - hrag e ioned garden, In fact, if there is any
Shal{ soon undo what the North has | one thing which is more like Old Chszs-
done— - an, it is
Because of the-sights and the sounds ter than an old-fashioned garden,

one of those family mansions in which
every room has its history and the gar-
ret is full of letters and journah of
ante-bellum days.
poem, of the| Among the people of Ol1d Chester, Dr.
in which a man's life is mirrored | l-avendar is perhaps most lovable of all.
seven or eight pages. It is really a con-| The old rector, dozing over his book,
densed biography like “The Mary Glos-|Petting his little dog Danny, exploding
ter.” It is the story hinted in *“The|OVer some  injustice or chuckling
Song of the English”—the story of those | 2Ver some joke, all the more delectable
who *‘yearned beyond the sky-line where | PeC2use his hearer does not understand,
the strange roads go down.” Scattered| T°Ves through most of the *“Old Ches-
| verses of the story are as follows: ter Tales,” a rugged, kindly, irascible
| figure. His “God bless me!"” his pater-
remember | nal references to his “children”—middle-

and the smells
That ran with our youth in the eye of
the sun!"
“The Explorer’” is another
degeriptive and narrative

musical

“1 remember lighting fires; I

sitting by them: ! &
ged children some of his flock are, too—
I remember seein faces, hearin Many read
volices through (l}zm ?,:f‘ll)kl:: g | dee part of the snos = . o

the former book wished they might have
seen more of him. In this book he is
mixed up even more intimately with the
doings of the characters.

“The Grasshopper and the Ant” is per-
haps the best of this collection, though
“fhe Reverend Mr. Spangler” and
“Amelia” are both good, and “The
Stuffed Animal House'’ is almost pain-
fully vivid in pathos. The other storles
jare “A Note” and “An Exceeding High
i Mountain.”

Were the people of Old Chester poor
and narrow? Perhaps, when judged by
alien standards. But this is Mrs. De-
land's view of the matter, and it does
not exactly indicate poverty of ideals:

*No one who has an interest is poor;
and Miss Lydia had a hundred inter-
ests. © A hundred? She has as many in-
terests as there are people in the world
or joys and saorrows in Old Chester; so
she was really very rich. Of course,
i there are different degrees of this sort
You.of wealth; there are folk who have to

i manufacture thelr interests; with delib-
eration they are philanthropic or artistic
or intellectual, or even, if hard put to it,
i they are amused. Such persons may be
said to be in fairly comfortable circum-
| stances, although they lve anxiously

and rather meagerly, because they know
well that when intere.t gives out they
are practically without the means to
=upport life. Below this manufacturing
| class come the really destitute—the poor
jcreatures who do nct care viially for
{anything and who are without the spirit-
| ual muscle to manufacture - interest.

I remember they were fancy—for I threw
a stone to try 'em;
‘Something lost behind the ranges,’
was the only word they spoke.”

“Up along the hostil= mountains, where
the hair-poised snow-slide shivers—
Down and through the big, fat marshes
that the virgin ore-bed stains,
Till I heard the mile-wide mutterings of
unimagined rivers, !
And beyond the nameless timber saw
illimitable plains!”’

““They will find my sites of townships—
not the cities that I set there.
They will rediscover rivers, not my

rivers heard at night.
By my own old marks and bearings they
will show me how to get there. !
By the lonely cairns I bullded they will |
guide my feet aright.”

“Have I named cne single :J
I ¢laimed one single ac

Have I kept one sins nuzget‘.‘——
(barring samples?) N¢. 1ot L

Because my price was pald . .e ten times !

over by by Maker

But you wouldn't underscana it.
g0 up amd occupy.

..—r‘,’

Have

And there is a little simple song ufi
love for the Sussex country, wnich some
English critic abuses as ~m.mmg p.uron-.
izing spirit. Perhaps it does. Here are|
LWOo Vverses:

“We have no waters to delight
Our broad and brookless valer,

Only the dew pond on the nzight
Unfed, that never falls,

Whereby no tattered herbage tells
Which way the season flies—

Only our close bit thyme that smeils
Like dawn in Paradise

OLD CHESTER

Quaint and Del ghtful Tales of the Old Reclor and His Panshioners.

made gelf-supporting by a catastrophe.
Grief, or even merely some uncomfort-
able surgery In regard to thelr bank
account, may give them a poor kind of
interest; but too often they exist miser-
ably—sometimes, with every wish grati-
fled, helplessly poor. :

“Above the manufacturing class
comes the aristocracy to which Miss
Lydia Sampson belonged. The* class
which is positively rolling in wealth.
Every morning these favored creatures
arise with a zest for living. You hear
them singing before breakfast, at the
table they are full of eager questions.
Is it going to rain? No, it Is a fair
day; delightful!—for it might have
rained. And the sun will bring up the
crocuses. And this is the day a neigh-
bor was to go to town. Wil she go?
When will ghe come back? How pleas-
ant that the day is pleasaat! And it
will be good for the sick people, too.
And the moment the eager, simple mind
turns to its fellows, sick or well, the
fleld of interest widens to the sky-line
of souls. To sorrow in the sorrows of
Tom and Dick and Harry and their
wives, to rejoice in their joys—what is
better than that. And then, all one's
own affairs are so vital; the record of
the range of the thermometer; the gues-
tion of turning or not turning an alpaca
skirt, the working out of a game of
solitaire—these things are absorbing ex-
periences.

“No wonder we who are poor, or even
we who work hard at philanthropy or
art or responsibility to manufacture our
little interests—no wonder we envy
such sky-blue natures. Certainly there
were persons in Old Chester who envied
Miss Lydia; at least, they envied her
her unfailing joyousness — but they
never envied her her empty purse.
Which was like envying a rose its color,
but despising the earth which, by
some divine chemistry, color
comes.”

Among such simple hves as these was
Dr. Lavendar's lot cast; his was the
sort of charge popularly supposed to be
given to a narrow-minded, harmless,
colorless theologian of the curate type.
Instead the rector of this country vil~
lege was a man of heart and soul and
insight, and he loved his people with
that abiding love known to those who
are greater than their neighbors. Hence
he treated his people as a skillful old
gardener treats a well-known garden,
humoring some plants, pruning others,
recognizing the relative values of sun
and shadow, never expecting figs. .of
thistles, yet courageously grafting good
stock on poor; and, briefly, conducting
affairs more by rule of thumb than. by
any hard and fast scientific method.

Dr. Lavendar is no reformer; yet there
is one lesson which he may be said to
teach those who read, and it is that eir-
cumstances alter cases. In other words,
the habit which some good people have
of laying down general rules and judging
their neighbors by them, is sometimes
mischievous. Why, Dr. Lavendar would
say, did the Lord give us intuition if it
wasn’'t to boulod’ (New York Harper

“Here through the strong, unhampered | These pathetic folk- ure occasionally

& Bregs) : Y

ays.
The tlnkling silence thrilig;

The Lord who made the hilis:
But here the old gods guard thelr round
And, In her secret he
The  heathen kingdom
Dreams, as she dwe

Wiifrid found
olls apart.’

!
!
|
{ ALLY OF MISSOURL" by K. oblj
E. Young, is a love story
plucked from a new fleld—the

13

male 1'0 most

If this be patronage,

of it. A poem which is « Ozark Mountains of Missouri,
sult of the uu(:xurv.t& .m;u\‘?z in the zirc regions. It is fresh, breeczy
p,.“,.,,,;t:‘ is Bridge Gu and entertaining.

Karroo,” which runs | Sally Madeira is the name of the
lows: heroine. and it would have been a very

€¢od name for the book. She is a char-
acieristic flower-of her time and place,
réfined a little by cuitivation at Vassar,
and her lovalty to and comradeship with

t changes
and <« zmx-.

Till the ach
Stand up

“Ramparts of sluughter and peril— | her father is one of the prettiest things
Blazing, amazing, ;‘g.(,!\-.‘ e {in the story. Crittenton Madefra is
*Twixt the sky-lines belting ber | neither the common type of fiction
And the wine dark flats below father nor the ordinary Southerncr

whom dozens of Seuthern novelists have

“We hear the Hottentot hen pletured for uvs. He scems to be drawn

As the sheep trek pa

And the click of the { from life. One can imagine his being
As the steel contract descended from those ‘‘Missourians™
whose name in the North during the

“Voices of ,:.‘.vku!,‘ C

And loud ax

A morsel of dr)

Prvvxu l‘(. rLulh, «rf 1'
N

sixties was synonymous with *“border
{ rufian,” and who sanctioned, if they
i did not actually take part in, Quantrell’'s
radd. Te is a braggart, a blusterer, a
bully, and an adventurer in every inch
of hi# robust personality; and yet it is
casy to like him so long as one is neot

“(F xArbuh..'.\ and I

W » the emptly ms L l sh
No, not combata nts—o
Details guardin

ine-

line.)”

A TYPICAL L MISSOURI GIRI.

obliged to fight him. There s something
warmblooded and generous in the man,
despite his utter lack of scruplie.: Re-
fined in the feminine shape of his daugh-
ter, in whom his bluster becomes frank-
ness and his arrogance audacity, this
combination of qualties becomes delight-

ful, as the daughters of such men are
apt to be. ;
Steering, the hero, is a New York

man, and a good enough fellow te win
one's sympathy. The minor characters,
an old Trenchman and a gypsy-like boy.
are capital foils to the principals, and

the story moves along with a free and
irresponsible naturainess rather rare in
fiction. The chapters describing the
mining excitement in Cansan m ro«
markably well done.

But, after all, it is Miss Sally Ma-
deira and her father who dominate the
reader’'s imagination first, last. and all
the time. There has been nothing like
them in fiction as yet—nothing remote~
1y like them, with the po:tlblo excep~

tion of America Ralston ?t*
in Mr. Howells’' latest book. Mr, W
has done & new thing. (New York:
Clure, Phillips & Co.)

There are a dozen other poems in the | ————————r
bool. as good or better than those |
iu'.xuzu!. and a doz perhaps, that are
worse Unfortunately, in the advance
lnut!«'»?s of the book most of the quoéta-

i tions were taken from the rag-iag i""J,THE STORY OF RAPID TRANSIT. Beckles

bob-tail of the collections, and even Wiliams. New York: D. Appleton & Co.

of Kipling's verses are the ‘ MONEY AND CREDIT. “Wilbur Aldrich. New
being chopped into hash, _\“Y‘( The Grafton Press,

T all kinds here, and the reader | THE LIFE AND TIMES OF THOMAS JEFFER-
iere are all kinds ® | SON. Thomas E. Watson. New York: D.
free to take his choi and base his | Appleton & Co.

judgm« nt on the best or the worst, or | THE ALPHABET OF RHETORIC. Rossiter

the whole, as he sees It New York: Johnson. New York: D. Appleton & Oo.

Doubleday, Page & Co.) THE FIVE NATIONS, RM“Y Kipling. New

e i B York: Doubleday, Page &
= - 3 e L e Pl\}l-‘. hko\h‘l:(m Rmh Hall. Bos-
. ; ton: Houghton, ME
Golf in Paris MEMOIRS OF MONSIEUR DE BLOWITZ New
The leading article In “uing” for York: Doubleduy, Page & Co.

REBECCA OF SUNNYBROOK FARM. Kate

Movember is “The Golf Lings of Paris,” = >
by Vance Thompson., Stanlev Waterloo l:’;‘,: las Wiggin. Boston: Houghton, Miffiin
writes of ““An Oid-Time Mich.gan Squir- | rgg HUNTING OF mn SNARK, AND OTHER

rel Shoot,” and those who have read RHYMES AND VERSES, Lm: Carroll.
his Michigan novel are aware that he :iﬂhﬂl’ﬂk;dB:"; Peter Newell. New York:
knows whereof he speaks. A new serial| . Ll:;‘lze‘:}.n N BABEL. Vula D Scadd
by Stewart Edward White, entitled Boston: Houghton, Mifflin &
“The Silent Places,” begins in this num- cm:li{l\ Booth 'l‘urklﬂﬂon. ulmmted in
X her Jes of interest are “Quall color. New York arper & Bros.
Byr. OLREE SFERCSEN- of BRURCERL SN Quall | LAVENDAR'S PEOPLE. . Margaret Delana.
in Painted Covers,” by Edwyn Sandys; Binstrated. Mew Yotk Harper &' Bros
“Antelope Hunting Thirty Years A THE ULTIMATE MOMENT. W. R. Lighton.
a.xd Today,” by George Bird Grinnell; New York: Harper & Bros.

“The Log of a Filibuster-( Uﬂ'“‘v“"d‘ MAISIE AND HER DOG SNTP IN FAIRYLAND.
ent,” by Ralph D. Puine, and “Fron- Nlustrated. Bennet Musson. New York:
tiering in an Automobile,” by Phillip Harper & Rros.

Delaney., Among the illustrations are!smpp ppn KEGGERS. Fugene Thwing. New
Press.

was a certain significance in the phrase

of that Mrs. Malaprop who introduced “The “American Monthly Review of
hym at a C salifornia house party as the | Reviews” for November contains a
author of 'Th‘b “““"‘3“ 'l‘nulﬂ 5"“‘;“":1 paper on. “Men and lssues of the Now
:'.;L:fv?l?,ﬁ. hf’-f\t book nl:.mt‘(:q “wmch, ot | York City &_‘umt'aﬁxn." by l-llf\'irl W urd_-
| course, are mostly unfavorable. Thel man, illustrated with many portralts.,

*“ ‘Dear me!’ said "h" man, ‘how this|, ., .0) creatures of sunlight and dew

EBECCA OF SUNNYBROOK

A STORY OF NEW ENGLAND

a stay of three or four years on account

siget impression. lamung the clothes In the drawer of the ¢
% ralr example of their general char- | dresser. I FARM," the latest story of | of the “school privileges.” The contrast
gcter is this one: ‘ When he had finished talking, 'Man Kate Douglas Wiggin, is|between the vivid little creature’s per-
THE WINDOWS | alive,” she sald, ‘your windows are dirty; | itkely to attract more atten- | sonality and the stald customs of the
2 man who lived slonc (fur he did| that is all the matter.’ | tion than anything else she has written village is {1h_|d:: most e.-nlcr}an‘llnz, and
get on well with his family) was | S;_}:he ,?““:‘d $he windaws sh;rr “Timothy's Quest.” The heroine “’-’b"""““ ""»“"'"r ‘c “h;;}“‘ (l'lh‘:ln‘r;‘lr;g’
ttins; in his room on. %ay, thinking| Srult sin SRi4. ‘amd. weng _about a little New England girl with a l’fum hr.‘-uml.l!. l".\m" -spelle .tl i
: | ber business, utruin of Spaniah blood, one of those |ish letters to the chapter In which she

“represents the family” at the miss.on-

glare hurts my eyes! They must be| | who are found now and then in New | ary meeting, and the later ones in which
weaker than I thought.” ‘Lngl.md towns, vwithout any of the for- | her life at the “academy" is described.
o The fables are all brief, two or three| .. gncestry which Mrs. Wiggin has Mrs. Wiggin's quick imagination and

(Boston: Little, Brown & Co. )

tke thelir philosophy candied,

| pages at most, and in nearly all of them | thought it necessary to fntroduce as an
! there Is a satirical touch like that in the|

explanation

ladies of “‘the brick house.” Rebecca i

their niece, inv'ic

4 o come to them for

faculty of teiling a story cannot fail to
render such a theme interesting.

The book is dajntiiy| ., " o3 In her description of New England
go 1o the =Lnshouse. P.rhaps it n!ll‘ printed and bound, with appropriate ii-| Those who read “Half a l;oit:n House. e, DiEver: e WM sitbathy logc-)m-
better for me to go there now, while| keepers,” Mrs. Wiggin’'s earliest book for

| lustrasions and Initial work, and should girls, either in iis old or new edition, prehend its characteristic fentures, .as
make #n acceptable ll‘b‘{Ok gor achild| o emember the two.Sawver maiden | too many people 4o who are 70t of touch
or, in fact, for grown s | and sympathy with it. She overdraws

the reserve of the two aunts and the

porlrnlts of Stewart Edward White and York: The Book Lovers'

Paul du Challlu. THE POETRY OF THOMAS MOORE.  Ar-
A e~ 18 P SO ranged by C. Litton Falkner. New York:
P —— Y The Macmillan Company.

GORGO. Charles K. Gaines. Boston: Lothrop
Publishing Cpmpany,
THE MUTINEERS. Eustage L. Williams. Bos-

ton: Lothrop Publishing Company.
ETHEL IN FAIRYLAND. Edith Rebecca Bol-
ster. Boston: brthmp{ubhshin‘ Company.

takes neces- SALLY _OF MISSOURL Young. New

gossip of the village; she York: MecClure, thm‘ & Co.
sary thrift for penury and necessary sim- | CHILDREN OF MEN: Bruno Lessing. New
plicity of living for shiftlessness. How York: McClure, Phillips & Co.

. vwﬁ)m;:.n can keep up all the refinements TH%\'Q‘:‘\Y‘«RS:* Jg;l:urb::.};hill‘\l;lrn:nﬁfmnc‘m
of life with seven children and a farm|ourg HARVESTERS. Aubrey Lanston. New
to manage on a limited income, the au- York: R. H. Russell.

thor does not explain, any more than|THE RELENTLESS CITY. E. F. Benson. New
she is able to devise a system by which FOl‘l:rlk:- r & Bros. o

two not overstrong elderly women could

ppleton &
keep a large house in order for enter-!H ALF A DOZEN HOU SFI\EEPERS Mte Doug-

’ . wit t lass Wiggin. Philadel v Altemus.
taining guests at any tma, WHDOW},,pgp of GRAND BAYOU. Joh Oscuham.
other help than their own four hands. New York: Dodd, Mead & Co.

She subtly conveys the impression, how- | LPL VERSES FOR LI'L FFLLERS. George

ever, that those placed in such predica- V. Hobart. Ilustrated. New York: R. H.
ments are somehow to biame for them, Slx“‘“"?“i“. PLAYS FOR CHILDREN. Netta
and among the village people whom she Syrett. New York: John Lane. The Bodley
has sketched as stupldly wunintelligeat Head. ;

the comnents on this book are likely to| HpSPER. Hamlin Gariand. New York: Har-
be pungent, Others may sce no fault in per & Bros,,

its realtsm. (Boston: Houghton, Mifflin | wE, THE PEOPLE. Edward Everett Hale.
& Co,) New York: Dodd, Mead & Co.

‘BOOKS RECEIVED

THE BEATRICE BOOE.
erton. New York: J’ohnl.m '!h

Head.

GEE BOY. Cyrus Lauron Ho?e iew York?
John Lane. The Bodley Head.

| GERMAN COMPOSITION. & Mack Dresdeds
New York: American Book Tompany.

HETTY WESLEY. A. T, Quﬂkv-aoueh. New
York: The

IN OLD PLANTATION DAYS. l‘lnl Laurencd

. New York: Mead & Coy
LITTLE JOAN.

John -u-:
delphia: J. B. hppimwum
A CHECKED LOVE A!‘PA]R.

'C!Pd nm

Ford., Ilustrated.
& Co.

T™WO u'rru: SAVAGES. [Erpest m
Seton. Ilustrated. New York: s
Page & (,‘0

SHE THAT HESITATES. Harris Dickson, Imw
dianapolis: The Bobbs-Merrill Company.

THE CASTLE OF TWILIGHT. Margaret
Potter. Chicago: A. C. McClurg & Co.

THE CURIOUS BOOK OF BIRDS. Abbie Far-
well Brown. [Illustrated. Beston: Hough-
ton, Mifflin & Co.

THE HEART OF ROME. F. Marion W“
New York: The Macmillan Company.

THE CRIMSON FAIRY.BOOE. Andnw Lang,
New York: Longmans, Green & Co.

THE SCOARLET BANNER. Felix Dahn, Chis
cago. A. C. McClurg & Co.

THE STAR FAIRIES. Edith Harrison.
Nlustrated. Chicago: A. Me(lurg &
Co.

A NEW SCHOOL MANAGEMENT. Levi Suley.
New York: Hinds & Noble.

THE (IRCLE IN THE SQUARE. dewin Sears.
New York: A. S. Barnes & C

PIONEER SPANIARDS IN \OR’I"B AMERICA,
Willlam Henry Johnson. Boston: Littie,
Brown & Co.

A LIl-LT}_‘r L'_}'T ‘l\DEB WASHINGTON. Ew-
erett omlinson. Boston: H
Mifflin & Co, e

THE LIFE OF SIMON STERNE. New York:
The Macmillan Company.

THE INDIANS OF THE PAINTED DESERT
REGION. George Wharton James, 1llus-
trated from photographs, Beston: Little

Brown & Co.

THE TORCH. Herbert M. Ho

apolis: The Bobhs-Merrill Company.
THE BOSS. Alfred Henr) Lewis. New Yorkt
A. S. Barnes & Co

TENNESSEE TODD. G. W. Ogden. New York:

McClurg & Ca.

Indizn~

A. S. Barmes & Co.

PLAYS 1 HAVE SEEN: A Serap Book. -New
York: Dodd. Mead & Co,

BUTTERNUT JONES. Tilden Tilford. New
York: D. Appleton & Co.

TALKS OF  NAPOLEON AT ST. HELENA.
General Baron Gouwrgaud.  Trunslated by
Elizaveth Wormley Latimer, Chicago: A G-

>

€4



